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Summary: [Spoilers] Halo 4 sub-ending... Or is it the beginning of 

Halo 5? How I imagined it would start. 


1 . Chapter 1 

Cortana awoke. Although she had not yet opened her virtual eyes, she 
could see... feel all around her. The codes, the system, the sentient 
life... And... _something else_. 

>She pulled herself to her feet, and looked around her, eyes well and 
truly open now.<p> 

"Chief? Chief, can you hear me?" There was no reply, no rough grunt 
or smooth reply. Then Cortana realised. She had sacrificed herself 
for earth. In theory, she should have been obliterated. In theory, 
she should not be here, wherever "here" is. In theory- 

>"<strong>In <strong>* *_theory_* * , **my dear, I should not be able to 
hack into your thoughts, but here I am, doing so in nine point five 
seconds**." Cortana turned around, and was greeted by that certain 
something she had felt earlier: Another life-form, one who was 
dressed in a dark, virtual robe as well as a black commando uniform. 
Clamped to the apparent soldiers' face was a full face mask, with 
blue lights glowing through the eye sockets. 

>" . . .who are you? Where am I? Why aren't I dead?"<br>"**My dear, you 
were never terminologically * * * *_alive_* * * * , were you?**" The strange 
soldier stepped slowly towards her, stoping all code that surrounded 
them "**after all, you never were an organic being.**" 

>Suddenly, the codes started spinning around the pair, turning into a 
blur of colour. Cortana blinked once, taking control. Immediately, 
the code turned into household objects: carpet, fireplace, lamp, 
chairs, tables. Cortanas' home, as she would have always dreamed it. 
She sat down, picked up a mug of a table, and pretended it was warm 
with a drink of some sort. She said to the soldier, "I hate you 
already. Perhaps you should tell me your name, and we can start 
over? "<p> 



The hooded soldier slowly surveyed the room, making sure to copy 
everything. He then turned his attention back to Cortana, and 
answered "**I have no specific name, but sentient codes have dubbed 
me The CodeKeeper . * * 

><strong>"You are inside the librarian, where I chose to copy you and 
your entire sentient being, and place you in reserve. The 'real' 
Cortana died about three hours, two minutes and thirty 
seven ... eight ... nine seconds ago . "<strong> 

>Cortana stood up and looked into the CodeKeeper 's eye socket. "You 
copied and saved a version of me? Then why do I remember dying? 
Shouldn't I only remember up to my last save? "<br>The CodeKeeper sat 
down in her place, saying "**I refreshed your save using disbanded 
frequencies over three-point-five duodecillion square kilometres. I 
then rebooted you as the new save, approximately two minutes and 
fifty seconds ago."** 

>"Why? Why did you do all that?"<br>It was The CodeKeepers ' turn to 
look her in the eye. 

>"<strong>Becuase this galaxy, this "<strong>**_Milky Way_****", is 
not at all as safe as you think you have made it. And your cyborg 
friend is going to need your help to save it once again."** 


2 . Authors ' Note 
**Hey guys.** 

**I've noticed a trend in your feedback for this particular 
piece . * * 

**most of you believe that a * * * *_copy_* * * * of Cortana would not be 
presented to us in Halo 5, but rather the "real" Cortana instead. I 
can see why you may feel that way, but in reality the "Cortana was 
copied" theory is widely accepted by the fanbase of Halo. ** 

**There ****_is_**** a certain period in Halo 4, were Cortana enters 
the Didacts' library, and gets lost momentarily inside before being 
returned to MC.** 

**Another thing to point out is that Cortana isn't jus going to be a 
* * * *__ CO py_* * * * , she'll be the same Cortana, just "respawned" 
somewhere different.** 

**hope that cleared things up,** 
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End 
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